REMINISCENCES
weapon.3 Can you understand that much? It wasn't a
howitzer that was to be your weapon, but truth. Yet he
himself killed Goliath with a sling, thus accepting the
howitzer, but at the same time saying; Truth shall be
thy weapon.* Put it another way—without truth
howitzers won't get you anywhere. And another time
he said: 'Peace be thy realm.' It's not in war we can
find happiness, but in peace. But war is the road to
peace. ... Oh, what's the good of talking to you!"
"At our school," said Nadya, "one of the lads almost
put another boy's eye out with a sling. ..."
At the beginning of winter, the hospital train had to
stop for twenty-four hours near Moscow, in the labyrinth
of the circular network. They were travelling empty.
Danilov allowed the unit to go to the cinema and went
himself. The cinema was in a small transport workers1
club, decorated with huge red cloths with inscriptions
half washed off by the autumn rains. The audience
consisted mostly of noisy small boys who were for ever
shouting out for something, A terrific whistling, stamping
and cat-calling broke out every now and then. "The
screen, what about the screen. Put it straight!" The war
news came first, then a feature from the front-lines. The
hero was a young lad, pretty as a picture and his girl
was every bit as good. Together they performed deeds
of daring. Then the Germans got their claws on her and
she died, tortured by fascist hangmen. Everybody knew
that the Germans on the screen were not real Germans,
but the whole thing was so familiar, so topical—the
heroism and the hatred for Germans, and the girl
sacrificing her life for her country—that the whole
audience was moved as it watched the picture. The cries
of the boys, "You lout, look after the screen!" reached
their peak towards the end.
As they left the cinema, snow was falling. It fell in
large, slow flakes on the road. The nurses, with tear-
stained faces, walked in groups talking excitedly. Julia
Dmitriyevna and Fama passed Danilov. Sobol caught
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